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CHAPTER XXVIL.
By the Tower of St. Jacques.

T seemed to the bubblipg im-
agination of Francols that
all Pnris waws Just then no
more than o \g battle
ground for the strugele be-

tween him and Sermols.

One fine night of carly suammer it
come into Huguelte s head that a
stroll in the open atr Would be pluass
ait  Franculy agreed blithely cnougin

“1)o you Femeiiber, sie Bkl W et
companion, "huw WHOR We werg lLte
things we used Lo play galivs of be-
Ing Kings and yuecud wid Gud Riauwd
what?" )

o1 remember,” Francois sald, and
forced himsvlf to Liugh. Alter wlly
Lfe was (aughable I you Jouked ut
it in the right way, Huguelte snug-
gled o dttle closgr 10 him, .

Sl us be boy and givl ngain' she
whispered, “let un play olie of the
wid makesbelieves™

“What du you  mean?  Francois
waked, Mo was puzzied by the sug-
gestion, Huguette explainod,

“I wunt you” sne said, "o play at
faliy-tales agun, | want you to pre-
tend to be in love with e, 1o wdurie
me, tu worship me, For tu-nighy, just
for to-might, yol are the beautiful
young prinve aml L am the b Jutiful
young princess, anid yYou must woo
me us f this world and the world
herenfter dependsd upon the weight
and cunning of your words”

Francols made & wry fuce as he
heard the girl speak of the beautifiul
voung prince, Heo thought of his
shubby ciothes, his wine-drenched
mind, hism empty pockets, his desper-
ale condition. And as for her, she
wias beautiful Indeed, and with
fotul beauty of resemblance of which
she woy (gnorant but which nado
her half gnchanting: yet she was far
removed from the dream-princesa of
A fairy-tule, Noane the less, the mers
hint of a falvy-tule was sufficiont to
1L Villon's mercumal spirite, I life
was o jest—and such was the text of
his datly sermon—why, then, let 11 be
A merry Jest, 1t ought not to be
dife nit on such o night of sammer
1o lgn u repdey pession for the
comely crenture by his wide,

Wherefore he drew the stop of his
mont exalted humor: et his fancy
play and stray for the girl's enter-
tainment; and prawed ey and wooed
her with such whimsical varlety and
dalnty prettiness of phrase and eon-
celt as made the gl laugh and
marvel, while something like n hlual
strugeled with the fulse colar of her
eheoka and something like o tear
moftened the moecking provoeation of
her eyen,

Huguotte lnughed Yappily at she
prattie of Francols, and Prancois,
with a pang. caught in hor laughter
that quaint note of manlinesa which
waa always ambushed in the langhter
of Amhrolne,

The plave where they now

it was

A plites where many peo pasnnd,
coting and golng. peopie wha puid
po  manner of heed o o man and
woman seated in the combcorvtabile
shudow of the tower.,  But jJust ad
Villon was twisting and skinping

fmpishly on the sunonlt of s pytas
i of imagination, lus titentton wan
arrestod by the gppearan s of o
new flieures on the cousews s Taren
lean, bluck patehes flonted In the pool
of moontight that flooded the ground
Mitle digtonee from the oot of
These were the ghaidows
of three men, Ons wallei ahead,
muffled In & sgreat cloak, amd the
others followed, hearing burdens on
thelr shoulders under the welght of
which they went heavily,  Aa the
clonked leader went by tha tower, he
poemoed suddenly to eatoh sight of the
fuce of Froncols, and to tind a mean-
Ing In the sight, for he halted and
slared, and, staring, got o glimps: of
the fnoe of 1Tuguette. An for Villon,
he gave o little gasp of surprise, for
he Knew inoa moment [ha foramos:
man, He was Philipps 8ormels, and
Villon threilled with excitoment as lie
reecognized hig enemy.  Phllipps Ser.
moin swung his swollen hody our of
the moonlight Inta the lamallt dark-
ness  whers  Franeols  got with
Hugueltn alert and tense besude hin
“Anlutations, gallant ™ ke waid,
a sweeping geatura of mock
sourtesy. 30 we keep tryst wil)
women In the shadow, Ao we "
cols was not =& (tle taken

at
the towir,
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upon  the 'hll; b

aback by the sudden irruption of
Philippe Sermois intd his wdyll,  But
his wils were alert enough o declde
that, all thihr cohaldercd, It might
e as well that hia fos should unot
pee the face of Huguotte, if he had
not already setn it. 50 he whispered
to her to keep her faco covared, which
she did, though from the dark hollow
of her hood she watched sermols
closely, As for Francols, hy ohose
to answor Rermols with a lke false
show of gayety, '

“Is thers any reason,” he ques-
tloned, -L‘,'whr 1 should not pass the
time of nlght with a maid Iif it pleases
me to do so?”

“There Is no reason &t all, little
gentleman,” answered Sermols with
a snear In Wla voles.

“Then why do you
Francols proteated.

“Thers is no reason at all, lttle
Fentieman, whn you should not pass
the time of night here in the quietuds
of Bt, Jacques's with a maid If it
pleases you ta do so. But surely the
case would be different if r falr
one were no mald, but thé wedded
wife of some wronged and honorable
gentleman,’”

The heart of Francols was heavy
when he heard thess werds for It
seamed probabls te him now that
Hermols must have caught a glimpso
of the face of Husguette and In his
madness ballaved her to ba Ambroisa,

“Why, Mausire Phillpps, 1t s no

rt of the law of clvility that one
mnant gentleman ahall yield to an-
other the name of such fair lady as
may chooke to keep him friendly
company. But becauss thero is no
weorecy about my business I will
make no bones about telling you the
nama of my comrads. Bha v ealled
Hobinette the Dellcats nnd she dwealls
In the quarter of the Marketa, And
now pray go your ways and leav¥e ma
to my affairs.’

Sermois burat into A macking laugh.

“My little friend,” he wsald, "you
peem (o be n moro fortunata fellow
than I guessed and mora favored as
a lidy's man, But what [ have fore.
told will come trus and 1 think your
time s drawing nigh*™

CHAPTER XXVIII. [
Montigny Brings Neuws.

HO Is thal man?" asked
Huguette, eagerly., "I have
never scen lis face befors, |
but T am very sure that|
1 have licard hia wvoies. |

Where, where? Surely he 15 an enemy
to you"

“Heo Is indeed my enemy,” sald|
Francois. “You are in tha right |
here, and dn the right, too, to think |
thut you have never seven his face |
Lefore, but that you have heard his

trouble me?”

volee, Lasten, and 1 will tell you a !
strange tale.”
And  thwrewlth  Francols, after|

pledging hier 10 secrecy, bogan to re-
late all that had happened since the !
first mesling with Phllippe Bermois,
1t 100k somée whils in the wiling, and
Huguette listensd with wonder and
Quick sympathy, Villon did  not
dwell on his boyvish wdoration of Am-
birolse, but Huguette secmed to guesy

in mpite of him.  sha heard with
amagement of the likeness that ex-
isted betwesn her atd the woman
thot wos In . way her sister. But

Francois had barely moade nn end of
his narrative when the talk of the
poir wan interrupted by the sudden
nppearance of ong whom rancols in-
slantly recugntilzed ns Hens de Mons
tigny.

Rens snlutod Francols with a moat
profound conges and then burst Into

w Ht of laughter,
“Oh, my friend, you will never
credit s 0 1 el sou with what

Job 1T am commissioned. Hear, then,”
oried Hene, 1 have bean most duly
wond formally and solemnly charged
with n mission 1o Kidnap you. You
must know, most dear Francols, that
I am empowered by a cortaln unloves

Iy and unlovable individual that (s
pleased  to eall himsell the Count
Fillppo da Sermese ta lay wviolent

hiands on you, to pinion you, gug you
and deliver you, as helpless as a4
trussed ¢hicken, into the tender cus-
tody of Messer Fillppo. And whera
shall you be delivered, think you?
Why, no other whers than to that
sime  mysterious  dwelllng  whera
Messor Filippo sometimes choses to
shulk concealad.”

“1owas standing the otlier day,"” he
continued, “in strect, nnd hard
by the door of the house whers Mesaey
Filippo da Sermese is plossed public-
Iy to reside. A varlet was walking
i fine horse slowly up and down in
(ront of the dwelling, waliting, as It
seeined, for Messer Fllippo, who very
prosently come forth, 1, pretending
not to see him, stradghteany fell pnto
an ecstasy of admiration over the
stevd, expressing mysell in very vola-
ble and choles Ltndlan, Messer Filip-
rn. henring e thus deliver myself,
sunid, 1 suppose, some atiraction in
my words If net in my person, and
in n little while wa were deep o
tilk."

ena paused

Ll

und cocked hils head

on ong mide to sen what effeor his
stotement bud  upon  his  hearers,
Proneols Interpreted the impatience

thiat Hugustte felt
YWhitt was the gist of your talk?"

he asked, “What was the sting in
s tadi?™

Iteny nodded bilg hend and looked
wine

“Why. 1 hinted! thint if hix honoe
happened ot any tme o need thoe
servieda of i handy fellow who was

whaolly  without  principle or  ecome-
punction, and who could at oll Limes
rally tiv s whistle gentry of thie like
tough Kidney, I, for my part, had i
notion of whera such a fellow was
Hikely to be found, Tu miks o lung
story short, he ook me (nto his
goprvica, on the strength of my as-
surancy that I knew the seamy side
of Parls ke my housy, ws the Araba
way."”"

“But how dJdid he roma to me?”’
Francols asked, and Tlugnetta jorlkod
her chin sharply forward, as If o
assert that thery was the important
puint

“Why, In on Hitle ehile, butl very
directiy,”" Reng replied. "1t was on
the following daoy, os 1 remember,

when I wulted upon him st hila eom-

mand, First be asked mae if 1 could
soucire the servieem of some sty
trusty ruitans that would de any -
thing in the world s long ns they

warae pald for the duing it My res
ply was a winile mors “loguent and
nod mors maivstie than speech. Then
o ankad me, looking mw stralght In
the fagg !f T knew anvthing of o cer-
tain poor scholer thar was naaed hy
yodi pame, To the which | made
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answer with a scowl, as If the sound
of aour sylinblem wara =0 much poi-
sum, that 1 did Indeed kunow of such
n fellow, but desired no closer ne-
qunintance He lupped my leasing
A novat lnps milk, and thoreafier wea
cuplly settled our business I wus
10 plek upr a0 few cholee spirits, nons
of whom sbhould by any chanee by
triend to you, for whom I wias to ba
responsible in return for so many
golden clinkers and Jinglers,"

“Hera Is no wotd of Kidnapping,™
commented  Francois, seeing thaet
Iene came 1o R puaise,

Phat camn later,” Itenns explained,
Pt came but uew,  Guy Taburie,
whom I mada specd Lo presont 1o my
naw master as tha most desporiie
ruMan tn the city, for all hisa seeming
pheeplahiness, wop bilden with mae to
walt upon his maenificence to-night,
Ul you not note us but now 7"

“Oh, aye sald Francols, “I noted
you sl wondered.

“Ho bade us charge ourselves with
cortuln sacks that form thele shapo
wand welght [ jmdged (o hold sllver
plate,” resumed Tene, “and to follow
whoere ho led,  He lod ne, as | guossed
he would lead us, to s certaln house
you wot of, and that we wotted of,
thoueh we made as if we had never
mrayed in that direction befors, Hut
on our way he caught sight of you
pitting thers with sour dainty, and
ho went and spoke to vou, though wa
could not hewr what he sald. But ha
roturned in o grent funs of roge, and
whon we gob Lo eunr destination and
get down our sacks on the threshold,
he pulled me of ane side, and sald ha
woulll pay me wnd uy i hundreed
arowns apiecs it we o Akl contrive o
Iny you by the heels to-morrow even.
ing and bring vou w prisoner to his
mouse-teap,.  But why he was so red
hot agalnst you all of a sudden is
mora than I know.™

“I think 1 can understaml” ole.
sorved Francols, “Put  what  reply
did youn make to this tempting bait?"

“That It was u tUcklish business,
but that we would do our hest,
wixlt he could be persumdel Lo pay
cash i advanes, for 1 shoulil  like
denrly tu handls that hundrad crovins,

but of course it s out of the ques-
Lot

T dov not ses why It i« out of the
question at il sabl Frangcols, who

had boen thinking desply whila Ttena

wnlked. YIF this fellow has s Rieal W
mimd for my  company, T liave 1o
great mind to deny him Jis funey, 1n
a word, T am wishfil to know what
e would he  wfter 8o | il b
plemssd and he will ba o plaasud, and

v aball earn your humdred crowns
into tha bBargain.'

‘What in SVEIA name Are voil
inking  of, Francols?'  protedtsd
Muguette, “Ara vou such n simpiston
thit vou will walk straight Into this
trap thiat has been set for yan?”

ol whall pot walk into 11,77 Franeois
answersd,  “1 mhall be conrried into
it by my good friends, Hene snd Guy,
But what will happen thereptter sinll
b an tha ptars decpes,”

Reno was greatly  tlekind by the
avudacity of his friend, especinlly as it
promisad himoa pocketiul of maney,
atid o glosfully agreed 1o meet Fran-
cote on the morrow and bring Guy
with Litn and sattin tha detnils

CHAPTER XXIX.
Trap and Counter-Trap.

T was. of eourse, wholly n
eonoelvichile L I
thnt Lady  Ambrolss
d'Emouteville could he por
stindead  to lend the least

ear ay My least atlention fa any ad

dresges thal Sermols might preauing

L ¥ TaLANY,
tha

to pay her. But navertheless, because
of the menacea of Hermois and hee
cauwe of the appurent madness of
sSermols, Franoois deelded that it
would be no 0l thingg to give the Lady
Ambroise some word of warning, Now
that ho was not 8o fuvored he must
nevds content himsel with wriling.
Write nocordingly be did, and to Lhis
eleat:

“Most Honored Lady:

“I'hough your poos servant ba ont
of fuvor, ho s sl your servant, and
hig seprvice urges Dl Lo eatreat youl
t beware of hlm wiho calls himselt
tho Count Villppo dia Sermens, tor he
I8 your husband's encimy and yours”

This letter he earvied himsell on tha
following  morning  betl
Frovost's house and deilve
Gilbert, the Keoper of the gute,

Gllbert was still staring doubtfully
at the letter whon he folt the impact
of a heavy hand on his shoulder, and,
turning, looked into the face of Lis
lord, Messire Robert o Estouteville,

"Was Francols Villen here  but
now ™ He que nfl-rl--*. “I thoughu 1
suw him from o window,"

“Fo was herm,”  Gilbert admitied,
and he Jeft this letier for my lady.
N b oriehit oF wrong to ageept 107

“You did vight," Messire Jtotiert re.
plivd, “"Hut give 1L to me. L will tike
chargo of h"

He won the less 1o be plamed for his
forgetfuiness i that he did not take
the warning conveyod o the lvtier of
Prapvols at all serousty,  He loaked
wpon b andeeds as o BoL Yery angon-
Jotls ptiempt upon the Young man's
part Lo wurry fuvor inoa o qiarier
whoere ha was now in dix
to this Counl of Bermese,
of an enemy was he? M
ert reculled he was suppin
visiting Dalinn noldinan
avening, where he should
#ee Lhe man and Juddo of b
ity for himself, or with a wollspilieed
Question of [wo gaugoe t w"
tye  Hwo decided thers
to trouble Ambrolae
Henye,

Hpider Berpola
caln wob of his ingonully
wently. Already he el so promgied
and previalled ypon his Dadan pairon
that he hind persuaded honm ta invite
Measire Robwert d'listo
banguet of noble gentiomen f thu
voming ovening, Mo had pot sl
proposed 0 gy case o ULl
ot the festival. Mo ol
absoint, himsel® upon
Wineas, and sa Nl )
deal ud e had divan
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Obeillenee Lo
L LTS

wlial sort
ire ot -
with tno
LI viry
pruhally

171

U tam
winle no nead
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with such nuh-

surveyed 1l nkrl

the law ¢
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Villan, betwist tho oliak anid the dark
of thut game eventful day,
Temporary resident in Lip I ne
which he had oaleendy nvestigniod
His feat visil was by the back d
His second wos by the front Jdoog
the sccond o e ehme o A
push=-curt, swaildled in caroers wtod
maEnueradins ompany v '
niinher of weapbns, a8 W b
KOOl Hene de Montighy gl
Tubario miay Lave buodlod the g
Cart we gingeriy uN possible, e, nr
the other bond, spurred by nn !
apurit of hutmor 0N Ny
the facek thint Huguetta woe

18l
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helplng hund to his dlscreditable ve-

hicle did not mend matters, for sho
was of as hinpiah & splrit as Rens
opF Guy, and sho manifegted her re-
sentment ot thoe obstinavy of Villon
In nphicating himaelf in the hisiness
by adding an ovesslonal jerk on heg

own aceatnt to the raimshinekle tran-
wit of the push.cart over the mills
s onae hard cobbles of 'oris,

Hena knocked the recopnmiaed signal
on the door. It was duly opened by

tha gqueer old ssrvant of Lthe House,
Villon, o hls carpeting, was con-
vioyved Into the house and Lid on the
e at tho fopt of the stialrs hy
ugotte wud Jene, whille Guy -
barke ran the push eart into an ond-
Minboag wliey and left It to e fan
Thoen whien oll wers Inside and the

door shut, Hene and oy madde short
work of binding and gagging the

auper old servant and conveying hlm

to  bed  In the  coellnpage, wWhile
Huoguetts  delivernd  Francols  from
his mwummiticetion and disentangind
him from the swords and daggers

with which bhe was keeping company.
Therenfier Guy was despatohod  to
the reputable lodeinge of Sormoly, Lo
Inform him that the kidnapping bl
been  suceessiully  brought  off, and
Francois, Huguetta and Hens madas
themselves  comtfortable tn the ona
paorgeausly  faenished apartment (o
the ruined and rotting edifios

Chuy soon fand Wmsell at the por-
tul of (he Judging of Nerin il
woug veidily adminted o il gpelonidind
Iy  dresscd presonve iy “Foaharis,
lacls hnvg mple and Inpocent ps 0f
hutter willd not melt s mouth,
told lis wnle of the trlumpliant cape-
ture of Francois, to his hejree's vory
muanifest deiight,  After paving thae
meney  aureed upan, Sermols coame
Huatdodd Ciuy Lo poturn ta the moliss
trinp hovsa and  resume guard
the caprlve, while ha, Hopmoia,
yorpade the Jrtesng iy

When vy Lad doparted, 14
Normolg  bestivrod Wil upan
own eipecisl busines e gir
self with o fine dtallon sword
dieEer, thr It VHe . Bidin

If
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Yila
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the Little Sword in the earnsst hope
that ene or other of you will eoma
to e I will gilils you to the
Vot bl hintuses where vour servant Hos
Wl nt ease, with hils poor mother
weeping by his bod'”

Suddenly the mpntlenes of Bers
moln was staved by the sight of &
elonkdl  and hooded  woiman eaming

rapilly towards him whorm ho guessed
and guesaod rightly 1o ba Ambroiss,
A few paccs beliind her stalked a tall
fellow,

“Ate yon
Ambiraisn skl
toy Bormaols,

‘1o het Sermols answersd, o
mpoke in o low voloo and ho Kept Tin
fuve in shadow thot Ambrolse migit
not pocorniaa i, UMy poar friend
Francols Villon ta wully  hurt and
crles vhgorly to see you,'™

wir lad?! Poor dad!™ Ambrolss
murmured compassionately, but ns
Sermols might have noted 1 lils heain
b been canker, with none of that
pusslon of wgopy which must needs
bt o woman's  voies  That  wos
ppeaking of ner lover, "Gulde ma Lo

whep sha wid losn

him at onee, b4 the hioass far?™

i u ot seey Pue replicd Ber-
mols, aned, twming, led the way in
pilenee,

CHAPTER XXX.
Inside the Mouse-Trap.
HEN Guy returned to the
movsestrap houwe and s

' fillow counter-plotives, ha

¥ bovstomel ta puy Itene s

Jisin of hite, wnd to des

Hyer an poroaunt of his Intorview with

Hermols aod of Philigppe’s grim profne-

bar o pay the prisoned YVillen &
L LTRSS Visit,

Liny Fabsariee  stitlonod in the
wtroot, saw  dimly the figure of
Ambroiss follow closely *he Agurs
uf Sormos, to e followed In Ite turn
by tn thot eartwd o sword and
Jisorbned Dl poonie Jurd'™s serving mi,
Wit il 16 mivian?

Por w bt spacn thn Rnewdoiners
wiited in the stooet Lhen tha door
wis opdamed Lt why and the fagce
Of Mene wppedireld

Hermols ook the lantern fromy the
hatied &of ftone ol el ot alofi

vanter! he I & veelly, uthill Ain
] et d with hee hood Arawn

) sl o faase, followed by her

Vi L1 1 thoy haal o il tho
1 ), N tank | by the
W (3 ot iy s he or-
o 1o Qo ya i e b
foire teme oould o v owhil wos
[} it " A Sern v fud thrast
htin tor Ll whrcot gnd swung to Lhe
im | i hiten,

It ' et i and Rinn
whiligd oway the o uf Tubariv's
pheiinee with 4 wne of cards

Fiut oW, when #y i mevmned nnt
t b moving stnusthly  upon theie
el dtey Prancois stomd gl
Woltedld il " irladne, peepinge
throueh “ (Lt ink to watch
far the eamd af Sorinclae Thaye
came the gt sound of o step onthin
toir that wan novor surely the foot

o af Betmols For the hanglnes
frhe Par end af the poom patted and
throuph  the parting the Lady At
Lig sl Estontoville enteved the poom,

‘I o whnt! was happening within
nw o the dioar closad In the facos of tana
dis M ieny and Guy Tabirie stand-
Ine In tha Btrest

Rermaols turned to Ambrgise, and,
with a revercncs, handod here tha lan-
Tern W ol moun roiiest -
il v the tewt i, whiers 1t 18 Jie?
I W Mol your servant and follow

. I 1l took tha
1 t i Lresaca 8 lagers

Lo wha hore mo a lotter? ?
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Who was the strange,
ous power

S ISR T B TR B e

| and began slowly to mount the stalr,
| As sho moved upward the servant
stoud atolidly Minking at the mounts
ing Hght and walling for orders. H®
had not long to wall, Bermoin plucked
A dagger from his belt and struck
onoe in the right place undor the sar
un-ll t’hn man lurchied forward silently,
LU L L L

Ambroiss found berself In a =mplens
A chumber, most unlike the ragged
Earmet which sho had thought she
wias being brought to visit. She
turnod ih guestioning sarpriss te hor
COm pmnion,

“Whoers is Francels Villen?"

Philippe Sermols made her an ¢lab-

orate bow,
“Frasticuls Villon Is hers, as you
shall very presently ses. He comes

For b bl this Dlouse Docause Shis boes
o omma and 1 bave ohosen to lodge
hon bwirw bocause of the dear love 1

b r
instantly confident

Ambroise was
that sho Was belng decelved.
“Hurely,” whe sand in a4 wteady volos,
‘I know your face? Burcly | showld
knouw yolur nume?”
sermuoiy bowed amin with the samae
pompous foridily that guve o added
Bliiisier ta his Rppearance,
1 hud the honor to be poesented to
{»"“ n Hittle while ago in your huss

and's house as the Count Fillppy da
Hermesoe,"

“Will you bring me Francois Vil-
tlon® she commanded guistly,

Fhilippe grinned evilly,

“You would be private with him, 1
think you must love him tn privats it
you like him well enough o loll in his

wrimm in public

Now Ambrolse folt sura of the mad-
| nesy of ber companion,

“You speak under some sirange Or-
rott'— whie began, but Sermos ine-
terrupted hee brutally.

sirror. he ered, “error! Hore s
no or Do you think [ dul not ses
| ¥ou by his side lust l'!.I"II. under the
| Tower of Kb Jncguen?
| Ambroise famed with Qerce unger
Cthat bamshed prudence,
L s passes  excuse,'  ehe  eried
hotly,  “I will go henco Al onee,
Stand back and let me pass or 1 will

cwll my servant.'”

mols laughed at her,

| syou will have to call very loud,
and you will eall 16 no wvull, fur your
Lpervant Hes below, dead in his hiluod,
I killed him so cunninry that ho
made no sound, 1 ean do 8o when 1
el , Ao, 1 van kil olherwine

when 1 ehoose*
Fven at thile goim news, which now
Iwhie dld mot  gquestion,  Ambroiks

whowed no sign of fear,

“1f vou do not let ma go,” sho sald
firmly, fixing him with her wieadrast
ayes, Ul will call for help; 1 wili
rotisn the wipmett

Sl lndy,' snid Bermois lrnm-‘nllly,
st also wonld be of no avail, For
thesn walls are muffied and shuttered
with silenes throukh whivch your crins
woull mnke no more noisa than the
chirping of n mouss or the whimpers

of noehild
1'I£\|l'ﬂﬂt r e Hermess e — Ambroisa
hegan, seeking somehow 1o tem poriae,
womshiow 1o ghin control, but having
knowladge of what she ought to

L
v, Agnin Sermols interrupted her,

I"'I'u the devil with Sermesa!™ ha
erind.  “Call me plain Phllippe Her-
mole, thut saw you and longad for

vou years age In Ssumur. You dld
not know of my existonce, but 1 knew
of yours anid [ sworn that I should
win yvon 1 shall Keep nfy word, |
swore that I owonld kil Francols Vil
lon. 1 kept my word™

s Friateois Villon here? Ambrose
eried alowd,  sermols sneered,

G¥ o nesd pol rilso your volee, for
1 will not serve you, Francols Vil-
lon Is hiere indéed, but he (8 hers i
helplesy prisoner.” )

“Not guita hinlpless,* sald Francols
Villon quict®, as e parted the curs
tiins and came nto the room.

e —

CHAPTER XXXI.
Master Mouse and Master Rat.

MUROTSE gave o little cpy of

joy. Phillippe Sarmols gave

a choking growl of fury.

Hlw sword woas out ina mos=

ment, but Francols had a

sward, too, wnd it was paked o his
i,

“Philipps Nermols,” snid Francois

componedly, it in on foolish thing to

count your ehickens before they are

I tohed Alwo, It s n foollsh thing
to sell the skin of a llon before you
have vaught sour Hon But It s o

mitteh morn foolish thing to think that
Fragcoiy Villon is as foolish as your-
sulr

1ol you §owould kil you'” Sers
vn muteamed, U1 owill RIHE you now

m
and your body shnll sevve ax my pil-
low ™

That (n ws 1t may he' sald Fran-
coda choerfully,  *Flat s for the High
tida 1o decide”!

As bin ®poke he stepped brisakly fors
swhrd, and suddenly chtehing at the
witst of Anibroise drew her sharply
betiited Dt w0 that ho stoml betwesn
hise and  SBerpoin It mesinmd ad If
thiat sight provad too much for the
wipur ol Sermiois, for he Clsrged at
Wb Jetdlislily g 0 b would cut bim
to the earth

bt Foangma met the attack with
wn ense el dempess Lt bafisd his
IS vilon wa tho full as skils
ful ap Sermedage Villon was Younger,
pnd fur all YVillonws mntempérance, |t
Wi as the temperanca of an anchors
e us comgesded with the intempers
pren that had sucked the muarrow and

whed the Dlood of Sermoodas

Phopefors =cvmaly drow back aMoer
v strohe or two and held up his left
Hand 1o siken that he desired a pars
Wy,

et us ey quits” he mald, I
ave ployod o gigne wherein 1 have
lost the hazard.  The lndy hos oom
1o no hort, I she and you will hat
poinn me Vour words 1o forget  this
s tter nnd never Brmg it up s nst

N, YOuL ay go ¥Your ways in winfely
and 1 will not trouble you again'

Pruncois wasn willing 1o smila at
this new wihy of wiliness, He wan
consciois that Ambrolse was look-

g at Wi, and thut there was oyrl-
oulty in her look., He had not lows
erod s point, an

}
it how as he Jlllh‘ﬂ.‘ll the cunolng

L e e |

beawtifel creatuve of maresi.
and almost endless thet

duselt in the Caves of Kor?

“SHE'" FASCINATES THE NIND

appeal of Phil I.r?
"Mo mtu”& will pase M

prouniise ne 1

. ‘:‘t L o evoleng m
#n & en h ‘m
or onor m‘o l“ m‘.

CNFILY s not geod REnvy S
Master lat. Mut i : wete gotd,
‘l 1 could your word for

should still say you m'
nol speak of that poor w AR
g A BB K

W, and

crying toe Heaven for ve o
AENINst you, wilt o
speak very libls, of the
have offered to a desr lady, and
no, Mister Rat, mo, 1 a
that 1 have |urn:i to m
weapon, and I trum Ooll b Ilﬂ

the arm of your executioner.”
Friineola

him clap her hands quiokly together,
and he knew that
she wouly Im\'amhl:'lkmm DR
"For you," he eried, "4t 1 fall”
oould heaur Ambroise .2&:" and IE:
Bermels gave a
ralsed his swerd

up the weapon,
fmulhnf ruge and
0 Charge again, Hut even
ald s he paused, for the ﬂlrl:l.l ?:
front of him parted again and
l[l:'llf‘"" ciame into the room,
Who in the devil's name are you
Hermois gusped, staring at H
and trembling aa he spoke,
'll"!'l !:lll htell you," eald
“This Is the girl you made
trick Messire de Beauvau r“:h.‘ 4
In Saumur. It may Interest you
know that | was a witness of that
trickery and was abls to undecsive
Messire Jde Beauvau later, This s
the girl that sat with me last night
under the Tower of 8t. Jacques,
Eirl whom you In your bassness took
for my lady here, [t |8 no at mar-
vel that these two should resemble
mesitig that they are both daughters
of the sama futher. Hut It 8 & great
marvel and a proof of the justios of
Heaven that thanks te lli- resem-

blance you should be ta your
own snare.' e .

"Curse your preaching!" mp
Bermols. [ have falled. t me go."

"Not #0,"" Francola answéred. Ns
turned (o Ambroise and saluted her.
“You are quite sale now,” he sald.
“Will you go with your sister? 8he
will tauke you to safety while this
fellow and I make an end of owr
quarrel”

Humuetite strode to the side of Am-
bruise,

“He Is risking his life for you, sis-
ter” she sald, “"Will you not stand
by him whila he risks It?"

“"Very surely, asister,” asaswersd
Ambroina quietly, "1 bad no eother
thought.”

The quarrel raged and trampled
across the great guudy room till the
il came that was appointed and the
sword of Francols found Its way
home and Francols knew that bé bad
wol his game.

"Francols)”  asld  Ambroise, “you
have done n mun's deed for A weman
and the woman thanks you.™

Huguetto woas bending over the
nenselens form of Hermols, The girl
lobked up

"He s not dead,” she sald, “but he
will surely dive. 1 have kaowhkedge
of wonnds, Were It not well for you
to finlsh him off wnd have done with
him, that he may not peach?"

Francols looked at Ambrolse In ap-
peal for leading and Ambrolss ans-
wered his glunce,

“It the villian lves,'" she sald, “he
munst be left to live, he must sven bw
helped to live, lest Justice be de-
Feanted,”

“Francols,"  continued Ambrolss,
“this In u gruve matter for you, This
mian has o great patron, has gredt

friends, You, I grieve Lo have to say
it, varry a bad oame, The
tule I8 an ugly tangles which bisds
the innocent with the gulity. Per-
hups I am too jealous of my
name, too anxious, If it were ble,

o keep It free from to-night's hd-
venture.  But I think If you wers
willlng to go away from Parls for a
while, It would glve time for the
matter to blow by and bs fi ten,
aiid my husband could whisper the
truth of the matter into the highes:
eurn und insure your pardon

Francols podded agreoment,

Huguette returned to the rooms,
folluwed by Hene nad Guy tralling
between them the released wservitor
of Bermols,

"Frisnds," sald Francols, "1t is wise
fur me itu quit Faris for a while.
When | am in wafe asylum 1 will let
yuu know Fascort this lady, who
I» the wife of my lord Hobert eof
Estouteville, to the Provost's house
wnd bl this serving-man swmmon
the Watch and disposs of the raseal
who wuas his master.” Then he turatd
o Ambrolss,

"Furewell, dear lady,” he snid. Y1t
it bas Leen my good fortune to serve
you, | have proved of more use In the
world that L hod hoped, for this many
a lung day, ever to be™

"Goudby, IPrancois” Ambrolsy an-
SWiIT ntly, "You deserv: o be
remonibered and your friends will not
forget you. Farewell™

Francois listened like 2 tian in &
drevm,  As in oo droain e wissed ths
hand of Ambroise wnd clasped the
hatd of Huguette, As in a dreim bho
passed down the great sturease and
by the dead body of the servant and
so out inta the night, He found him-
selt thinking queerly of the vanity ol
all Hwinin aspirations, Hoere wabk this
enetmy of his, this strong, lusty fel-
low, that was so packed with ambi-
tions, 8o hot in his sins, o confident
uf pls power to win the world's prizes,
now no more than meaningless clay
because of the priek of an inech or so
of wteel,

Franvols shuddered and quickened
i pace. o the distance behind him
he could hear the shoutirg of the
Wiateh and ses the gleaming of their
torches,  Suddenly he heard tateps
running awliftly in hia Irection.
Wondering dully if he wera balhg
pursned, he turned round and saw a
wlender figure cutting the darkneas,
In another moiment Huguet's was by
Time and had Aung her arms about
his neck,

"Francois” she whisperad, "if you
ga Into exile, al least you shal]l mot

(THE END)

e did not lower pgo alone”
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